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"aehe and Furt us bl our dying day—

however, there is one thing we must
remember: Wounds either kill or heal
You and | are still living, consequent-
ly, our wounds must be aither healed
or in the ‘process of healing.”

“RBut, Mary, I don't want to forget
my baby."”

“You need not, Margie, but | know
you will forgive me, dear, because
vou will Enow that I fought the same

baffle With my=alf (it yon are fight-
ing now, when | say thac you musc
not impose its memory on every ope
else—pecple who have other alms,
desires, loves, griels and pleasures
Margie, there I8 no place in this world
for grief, because there s nothing In
this world so unavalling as grief, You
must bury it as you do your dead—
decentiy-and-in arder.”
(To B¢ Continuad Tomorrow.)
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Herr Unthan, 8 German, who was | lost both arms in the war. Herr Un-
born without arms, has been engag- | thay s 60 years old. He can play a
él by the German government to | violin, write letiers, eal and wash
#.ve struction to soldiers who have ' himeelf with the use of his feat.




